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The Poetical Courant. 





Saturday May the 40n ee 796. 











A Gentleman difzuis’d like a Woman, 
having for fome time had free admit- 
tance to a young Lady, cloyiter’d in 
a Boarding-School not 100 miles trom 
Hackney, was at laft forced by his 
Friends to quit the Amours of Venus, 
tor the Embraces of Bellona, but the 
fady being impatient of his abfence 
fent him the following Letter ; 


} j > ] 
Bellamira to Phaon. 


if tf pojfibte, without reluthanc 

How Bel lamira a mourns the want of T bee. pa 

Read and you foon may know my Grief, my Smart, 

By thefe foft Dittates of my biceding Heart , 

Think bow \languifh in my Widow'd Bed, 

Now you, my Life, my Soul, my All, art fled 

Oh ! Icowd live for ever was you bere, 

But fince' youve gone, Life ts not orth | my Care 

| My Rodkin, with my Life, fhou’d end my Pain, 

| Didl not bope to fee you once again. 
es Live, 

Yet tis for him, and only him | live, 

Ha! Cruel did I fay 

How cow’ d | let that harfb Exprefiion go ? 


Ead,Phaon,read,a Woman's fondnefs (ce, é 





—°Tts I am cruel for to call you fo. 


j 





My Charming Phaon cavnot crue! be, 

Angels are not fo good, fo kind as be 

Witnefs that happy bour when to your Amis 

I kindly offer’d up my Virgin Charms, 

Gave you my Body, and with that my Soul, 

Kept oni back, but you poffefs'd me whale 

Ob Phaon! wrsting thefe foft tender Words, 

The very Thought fome extacies affords ; 

To my lou’d Bed, glowing with vig?rous ‘Flame, 
In Female Garments oft my Phaon came, 

Your publick Geftures fiil ll did Female fhow, 

But when in private, fure they were not fo. 

1 can no more 
The dear remembrance of our former , é 





Has vais’d the Torrent of my Bl ifs fo high, 
That drown d in ae ] : E calping lie. 
_and hafien ove 
" Share, 


Cay -— 


Fly with the wings of Love 
No longer linger on a For reg 
Leaft the next News you bv 
lnforms you, Bellamira’s yours no more. 


? 





On her Mayjefty’s Royal Bounty to the 
Indigent Clergy. 
Ch fey. 


| hs oth 


Of Sin and Guilt {be on Mankind impos’ ; 

Anne tafts not hers, fhe gives ’em unto God, 
For what to th’ Poor is given, on him’s beftow'd ; 
From diffrent Deeds, diffrent Effects do {pring, 
We weep for Eve's, of Anne’s Bounty, fing. 





” firft Fruits did eat, from whence a 
(load 





An imitation of Horace, Epod 11, oe. 


Las, dear Pettius, for a few months paft, 
All Poetry with me bas loft sts tafte ; 

For Love with bis monopolizing Dart, 
Expells all other Bufinefs from my Heart : 
Love, who delights to perfecute me more 
Than e’er he did poor Mortal fure before. 
But three (hort Years or little more are paft, 
Since I my Paffion for inachia loft - 
Gods! how I blufh, and with bow juft a Shame ! 
To think my Pajfion was the publick Theme : 
When palenefs, filence and deep 1 ighing prov’d 
That | but too too pajfionately lov'd. 
When warm’d with Wine, witb hopelefs Love op- 


aoe (preft, 
{ ftill betray’d the fecrets of my Breaft. 
Whene’er | met Acquaintance in the Town, 
Thoughtful | pafs'd, and look’d dejctted down, 
Scarce knowing Friends, and evn to Friends 

fcarce known, 

Sometimes he let a noble Agger Reign, 
And thoughtfulness and fighing wow'd difdain, ¢ 
As tending to oe not cafe my pain, 
Vowing my idle life fhou'd have an end, 
And Boldnefs ceafe with Riches to contend. 
Refolving thefe wife Courjes to purfue, 
And going homeward, as injoyned by you, 
Penfive and thoughtful I bave often loft 
My way, and broke my Head againft a Poft ; 


By Mr. Cnane “Of 





gout” 
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Unfriendly Poft? Yet fpite of all thefe harms 
Vm now bewitch’d with foft Syrifla’s Charms ; 
Advue and Scorn are equally in vain, 


Nothing but a third tempting fhe can break the 
(Chain. 


Ona Murtitr. ex: oh, Ef; 


Murth’rer Aying from bis Fate, fat down 
To reft beneath a ruin’d Wall of Stone ; 
iv s fleep an Angel did to him appear, 
Bid him fly thence, and reft bimfelf elfewher: 
Scarce had he quitted the forbidden G rotuatd, 
Before the MajJy Ruins tumbld down ; 
At which aftonifh'd, on his Face he fell, 
To thank bis God, that he efcap’d fo well, 
When ftrait the Angel faid, Deluded Fool! 
Cheat not thy felf, nor damn thy prectous Soul, 
Murther can never “fcape the Alniughty’s Curfe, 
I fav'd thee from this Death to meet a worfe. 








To a Lady, on her Drawing her, 
Picture. 





O juft a form you to your Pidture give, 
So like your own, that it appears to live. 
Your very fhadow Charms Behbolders more, 
Than any real fubjtance cow’d before. 
O vicw it not, fuch is it’s pow’r to move, 
Narcillus like, you may your Image love. 
So wondrous lively is the fhade you drew, 
That Heaven alone cowd finer Painting fhew, 
In one fair Peice when it bad finifh’d you. 
In me your Skill does fond defires create, 
And Painted Fires, I find, can caufe a Heat 
If to your Draught my Pajjion life cowd give, 
I, like Pigmalion, foon {howd make it pee. 
Great as Prometh'us /is, your Work appears, 
And from your Eyes it got the Fire tt bears. 
Fuftly you knew no other Hands cowd draw 
The killing Charms which —— Pace you far, 
Painting your Light’nings any elfe wou'd prove, 
Like bim, who fi afbing from bis Bridge above, 
Feli by thofe Arms which be aljum’d from Jove. 
He will with Phacton dive hazards ru, 
Who dares attempt the Chariot of the Sun. 
"Tts you alone have pow’r to play with Fire, 
And not iike mortal Semele, expire. 
Her Lover, bere, if in your paths he trod, 
flad been inflam'd, tho’ the great Tbhund ring 
(God. 
Ate, whilft attempting what by you 15 done, 
Wowd have found Light’nings flercer than bis 


( 02 wi, 


This, li tke Saints Pn efures, ary defis Wi i Vit Y, 


| The weary Horfe lies down ; 


NIGH 


H” Reverend Night, come, gloomy God« 
(defs, come + 

Parent of Reft, and Sifter to Eternity, 

Spread wide your fable Carpet, and involve 

Nature and all ber Works in folic darknefs, 

At thy approach the Canopy of Heaven 

As terrified exerts ber twinkling lights, 

Phebe looks pale, withdraws ber dying "flames. 

And ytelds the w ‘ide Dominion of the Air, 

The painful Husbandman with joy bebolds 

/hy dusky © arments throws ajide bis Work 

Forgets his Toils, and brims bis humble Cups 

With Mirth and Ale, a frefh recruit to Nature, 

His Sun-burnt Wife and Children ftand around, 

Pavch'd Faces and chop’d Hands(an honeft fi ight.) 

Caroufe a while and et a looje to pleafure, 

Riot in Innocence 5 and shen to Bed ; 

Where unmolefted peep in Quiet reigns, (Reft, 

Nor ftarting Dreams of Confcience break thei 

The lab’ring Ox fatigu’d-with longeft days 

Of drowthy Summer, loms at thy accefs, 

Runs to bis Stall and feeds on frugal plenty : 

Then at fome Spring he cools bis dufty Throat, 

And Drinks n ab bended Knees a Health to tive. 

the nimble Hound 

le fed and chain’d to Reft, the trembling Hare 

Ventures abroad, nor fears afrefh purfuit, 

Wrid Beasts fecurely rove about the Fovefts, 

“nd fear no interruption from the Hunt{man, 

But dreadjul bowling Eccho out thy Welcome. 

ature ber felf rejoyces at thy prefence, 

The Mountains feem te nod, the drowfte Trees 


Recline rheiv Heads, and hang with awful filence ; | 


The Winds are lock’d within their icy Caverns. 
The Ocean unmolefted fleeps, the Waves 
With folemn Pegge are bufh'd into a Calm, 
Cares and “faut ceafe to fly about, 
E nvy and bhacke/t Malice loofe their Rage, 
Drink of the River Lethe, and difgorge their 
( Poy fom. 
Faction too refts at Court zn Guilded Chambers, 
Leas on the Chequer’d Pillows of Sedition, 
And fleegs upon the Thorny Bed of Confcience. 
Advertifement. 
emg: “2. who have any Ori- 


A LL Gentiemen, 
*, ginal C Opies of Ve erfes, Heroical, Humourous, Gal- 
ant, Satyrs, Odes, a D igrams , Riddles, Receipts, 


ongs, Prologues or Epilogues, Oc. proper to infert 


= ‘4 —" 


eet near Fetter-Lane, or to B, 


( offee- tioute in Nen 

brapg, the Pubiifler, che Raven in Dater-Nofter-Row, 
and they'll very much {wig the Author, who will 
fairbtully Infere ’em, and carefully Corre ét ’em. 


++4+ Note, Gentlemen are deiii’d to fend no Copies 
but what are ORIGINAL, tor they'll not be Inferted, 


it known; and if they are not fent to the above-men: 
tion'd Places by Wedne/day Night at furtheft, they cannot 
be put into that Weeks Courant. 


vwhole Sets, or fingle Ones are to be hada 


xl * 











LONODUCUWN: 


Printed for the Author, and Sold by B. Bragg. at the Raven in Pater-Nuyter-Row. 1766 


this Paper 5 are defir'd to iend ‘em to Goddard's | 
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